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Akash solanki(10 / 01 / 2000)

I am a student of [M.P] and i am studying in class 10th. my birth place was
dewas. I started write poems when my final exams of 9th was running my first
poem that i had written was on childhood [bachpan]. its all about the memories
of my childhood, but after sometime I started writting poem on myself, on my
friends, my coaching classes, on the mission of clean India [swacch bharat
mission]etc.
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Childhood

Bachpan ke din kabhi wapas nahi aate,
hum bache kabhi rote kabhi gaate,
aur bado ka kya

ve galti kar-kar ke sikh jaate.

jisne bachpan ko maze me jiya,

usne school homework kabhi nahi kiya,

kabhi kudh sikhte kabhi dusroo ko sikhte,

kitna bhi paisa karch karlo yaaro bachpan ke din kabhi wapas nahi aate.

kabhi kise ko dukhi kiya,

aur aapna adha bachpan dard me jiya,
bachan me lakho jimedari nahi hoti,
apni aadhi ninde sapno me hoti.

lakho umede mata pita ki hoti hamare sath he,
bachpan bita sapno me wah wah kya baat he,
kuch bacche bante he mata pita ka sahara,
bahut sundre hota he dikhne me ye nazara.

ye bachpan he aarmano ka,

hum baccho ki farmano ka,

kash bade hum baccho se kuch sikh paate,
bachpan ke din kabhi wapas nahi aate.

kabhi rote kabhi gaate,

kabhi dosto rulate,

phir unhi ko manate,

bachpan ke din kabhi wapas nahi aate.

yaad ayegi bachpan ki yaade,
papa se ki hui faryaade,
mummy ki maar,

dadi ka dulaar.

hum bacche kabhiu rote kabhi gaate,
bachpan ke din kabhi wapas nahi aate.
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Ek Sapna

Wo kyo sapnoo mai aati hai
ek geet gungunati hai,

mujhe rulaa kar naa jane kyo
chup ke muskaati hai.

Nindo mai uska saaya hai
ek sapna aaj phir aaya hai,
are, aaj kya dikhayegi
kya? phir mujhe rulaygi.

Sapnoo mai jab bhi aati hai

ek kissa wo sunaati hai,

time bhi saath bitaati hai

subha hote hi netra shrjal kar jaati hai.

Jab school wo aati hai

to mand - mand muskaati hai,
mujhko wo samjhati hai

par mujhe samjh nahi paati hai.

Kya hai koi bahanaa
uske gharkpo hai jaana,
kuch to batao yaaro
warna dil hai tut jaana.

Naa ab mujhe samjhati hai
naa mujhse batiyaati hai,
jab baat karne jaata hu
kyo dur chali jaati hai.

Mummy mujhko samjhati hai
par baat samjh nahi aati hai,
wo sapnoo mai kyo aati hai
kyo mujherula kar jaati hai.

Tukyo sapnoo mai aati hai
meri ninde bhi udd jaati hai,
ghir jaate hai badal mujh par
yaad teri reh jaati hai.
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Us rab ne phir milaya hai

tera janamdin bhi aaya hai,

jayada soch mat pagli aankh mai kachra tha
isliye ye aasu yr aaya hai.

mujhe bahut rulaaya hai
kyo bewajah sataya hai,
chupke se geet gungunakar

sapnoo mai bhi rulaaya hai..
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Istri Shiksha [women Eduction]

Istriflwomen] shiksha par vicchar karo,

apne ghar se sudhaar karo,

ye ek kadam bahut aage jayega,
Istriflwomen] shiksha ka parcham lahrayega.

ladkiya pad kyo nahi paati he,

ye baat samajh nahi aati he,

jab kaaran pataa chala to me gaya chok,
kyoki ghar wale hi lagate he un par rok.

ladkiya kar rahi he ghar ke kaam,
swapan ban kar hi rah gaya padne ka naam,
har roz nahi khilta udassi ka kamal,

sarkar ne Istriilwomen] shiksha par kar diya amal.

pariwaar de rahe Istrilwomen] shiksha par zoor he,
ab Istrilwomen] shiksha ka naraa charoo aur he.

'our societies are understood that if a girl/woman was got education then she
make their whole family educated and this leads to their generation also'.
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Priy Khel [cricket]

Manaa cricket acche se aata nahi he,

magar kya karu koi field se bhagataa nahi he,
lagta he batting apni kachi he,

par cricket se apni yaari packi he.

cricket khel mahaan he,

sachin iska bhagvaan he,

to dhoni iski phachaan he,

inke jaise khiladi bharat desh ki shaan he.

cricket ko duniya me mila samaan he,

kholi ke haato me aane waali team INDIA ki kamaan he,
jo kabhi nahi hua ye usee bhi kar dikhata he,

isliye to dohni best finisher kahlataa he.

manaa isme bhavishya ujval nahi hamaraa he,
par cricket hum baccho ka ekmatra saharaa he,
jaise doobte ko tinke ka saharaa he,

thik vaaise hi cricket khel hamaraa he.
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Swacchta [cleanliness]

sankalp kare ya kare vichar,

band karo ab brashtachaar,

duniya me iske dushparinaam,

aao milkar kare swacch bharat nirmaan.

agar hum thaan le,

agar hum maan le,

swacch bharat ho apna,

to pura hoga har ek sapna.
gandgi failana aasan he,

par swacchta mera aabhiman he,
agar gandgi failloge,

to bimaari uska parinaam he.

swacchta ke liye har sambhav kosis kar jayenge,
bharat ko swacch banyege.

'Swacch Bharat Samriddh Bharat'
'Clean INDIA Green INDIA'
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